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@ Had a little bufinefs to tranfact t’other 
day in Change Alley, where I acciden- 
tally met with Sam Olive, an old ac- 
quaintance, who grafp’d my hand with 
a great deal of friendlinefs, and in- 
fitted on my going home to dine with 
him. Sam is an honeft Cock, plain, hearty, and worth 
money, which he has acquired by fticking clofe to his 
fhop, and taking care of the main Chance, and not 
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leaving his bufinefs to be look’d after by Journeymen, 


~ 


Apprentices and Servants. 


I was conducted by him up ftairs into his Dining- 


room, in which I found the cloth laid, and Mrs. Of:wve 
and Mifs ready to receive him. —.‘ So, fo, Wife, faid 
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he, what is the veal roafted enough? I have brought 
my old Friend Mr. BABBLE to foul a Plate with us.” 
Lard, cried fhe, I am extremely glad to fee Mr. 
Basse, but I do declare I am in fuch a pickle 
— but indeed I did not expect fuch good com- 
pany —I have been fo bufy all this morning in 
getting the plate weigh’d.” — ‘* Well well, faid he, 
you might have fpared yourfelf that trouble, for I 
told you before I fhould part with all that was un- 
neceflary, and keep only a few fpoons, and the tan- 
kard, which you know, continued he turning to me, 
one cannot well do without.” ‘ I don’t know what 
you call necefflary Mr. O/ive, faid fhe warmly, but 
for my part, I don’t {ce any individual thing we can 
{pare. — “ No, faid he, why then I'll tell you, my 
dear, what you can fpare: there’s the great falver, 
the large filver cup and cover, the two mugs, the 
coffee pot, the —O law Papa, (faid Mifs, a young 


Lady about fifteen) ‘‘ {ure you won’t think of {felling the 
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coffee pot —‘“ No no, Child, nor any thing elfe, 
faid the Mother, why the cup you know was left 
for Iommy by his Grandmama, when we are dead 
and gone. And I defign to change the old fafhioned 
falver for a handfome tea-waiter. — Aye, aye, you 
may defign what you will, faid my friend Sam, but 
I defign no fuch thing — what fhall I keep a parcel 
of ufelefs Plate only to pay five fhillings a year 
for it? very pretty indeed —no no, it fhall all go, 
as I am a living Man, if there were ten times as 
much, I pay taxes enough already I think — faith 
tis very lucky we have no more — You muft know, 
con- 
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continued he, addreffing himfelf to me, “ my Wife 
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there has been teazing me above this half year for 
a filver teakettle and lamp; and I was juft going to 
befpeak them when this Bill was firft brought into the 
Houfe.”——Well, and why fhould you. not befpeak them 
now, faid fhe, indeed I can’t bear to think of felling 
my Plate: I am afhamed to hear you talk fo; but 
you love to make yourfelf look little and mean.” 
— little and mean, cried he; aye aye, I fhall look 
both little and mean enough, when I thut up fhop, 
which mutt be the cafe, if Taxes increafe thus upon 
us. I wonder what a plague the Government means 
by throwing every thing upon the Trader, who finds 
it difficult enough to live and thrive as times go; 
let them tax their own nonfenfical diverfions, as 
they call them; their Horfes, Hounds, Mafquerades, 
Operas, and all their ridiculous fooleries. J don’t 
fee they have occafion for them, not 1; if the Nation’s 
in fuch want of money, e’en let them fave it them- 
felves, and not run about and fquander it in nonfenfe 
and ftuff: I can’t fee any occafion we have for Stage- 
plays, not I; let them tax them if they muft tax. 
O law, Papa, faid Mifs O/rve, how you talk: what, 
have no Plays—there would be fad doings indeed ! 
No Plays! no to be fure Girl, faid he, what thould 
you want Plays for? JZ never go to a Play? J would 
not give a pipe of tobacco to fee one; they coud 
never beat thefe things into my head. —Well, well, 
Mr. Ofve, faid his Lady, you may chufe whether 
you will go or not, but you may let your Wife and 
Children go and divert themfelves, tho’ you happen 
to have no Tafle. — Tajle, cried he, Tafle: — aye, 
aye, ‘tis that nonfenfical- notion of Tafe, which turns 
the heads of fo many Women. I wonder, Wife, 
where you learnt that filly word; one would think 
you had been keeping company with the rantum- 
fcantum folks at tother end of the town. I hope I 
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‘« fhall always know how to behave myfelf, Mr. Ove, 
faid fhe, not a little flufter’d, “ let me keep who I will 
“ company. I thank G—d, I am not to be taught at 
‘* thefe years: and if we were all to know more of the 
““ boumond, and act and talk like People of Fathion, 
“ [ can’t fee what mighty harm it wou’d do us, I 
“ muft needs fay. People of Fafhion; umph! cried 
‘* Sam, winking at me, another fine Phrafe ; don’t you 
*« call it Phrafe, Child? I fhall learn how to behave 
“ myfelf by and by, when I have feen more of the 
‘© Boumonde, and have had more talk with People of 
“ Fafhion But harkee, my Duck, a Word in your 
‘© Ear — you may be as refined as you pleafe in your 





‘« Language; only let me advife you not to catch the 
‘«“ Manners as well as Expreffions of thefe fame People 
‘© of Fafhion — take care of that my Dear, and remem- 
““ ber that it won’t become an Oz/man’s Wife in Thames 
‘¢ Street to mimick the flirting Airs of a fother-end- 
« of-the-Town-Madam. Zounds, continued he, turning 
“ to me, I fuppofe we fhall have a French fellow in 
“ the kitchen to poifon us, by and by, and another to 
‘‘ oreafe my Daughter’s hair: and may hap all thefe 
<< {tools here work’d by my Great-Grand Mother, may 
« be turn’d into fo many card tables — As I never love 
to interfere between Man and Wife during their mo- 
ments of altercation, becaufe ‘tis both dangerous and 
difagreeable, I only f{miled an anfwer to the latter part 
of my Friend’s fpeech; but his Lady was not in fo 
pleafant, fo pacific a humour — “ Indeed, Mr. Oxve, 





«¢ faid fne, you talk very ftrangely to day: but ’tis no 
‘© matter, I fhan’t give my confent to have all the 
‘ Plate fold, I can affure you. I know very well what 
“ you can afford, and what you can’t, I know you can 
‘afford to pay five fhillings a year, or elfe ’tis very 
‘« hard indeed; and I am fure if you can, you ought: 
« for if every body was of your ineaking difpofition, 





« the Parliament had no occafion to pafs the Bill, for 


“ they 
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they wou’d not gain a fix-penny piece by it: and 
indeed, Mr. Ofve, you ought to have more public 
{pirit in you. Aye, indeed Papa, cried Mifs, Mama 
is quite in the right; for I am fure nobody but 
very mean people will think of felling their Plate at 
this time of day. Mr. Prune, the Grocer, though I 
dare fay he is’nt half fo rich as you Papa, won’t fell 
one bit, I am fure Mifs told me fo laft dancing day.” 
D’ye mind, faid my Friend, how the young Cock 
crows after the old one.” —- “ Aye Polly, faid Mrs. 
Ove, you fay true Child: fure Mrs. Prune doesn’t 
pretend I hope to think herfelf on a footing with me: 





* Iam fure where they pay five fhillings a year, we 


can very well pay five and twenty ; and if you are 
abfolutely determin’d to fell your Plate, you may fet 
at the head of your Table yourfelf. Sir I affure you 
I fhan’t chufe to make my appéarance there, except 
I can make as good a figure as the reft of *my Neigh- 
bours.” — Hoity toity, hoity toity, cried Sem, what, 
is the Monkey atop of the Houfe? — why, what a 
jargon is here of I fall and I fhan’t, and I will and 
I won't, and you can afford this and that and t other. 
G—d blefs my foul, Mrs. ‘Pudiic-fpirit, how the Devil 
can you tell what I cam afford and what JI can’t. 
Things are come to a fine pafs indeed if I am to be 
governd by my Wife; why the Women pretend to 
be fo plaguy knowing now a-days, they think they 
are fit to manage the Nation I warrant. But odfbobs, 
Madam, I fhall teach you another {tory — pray mind 
your own bufinefs; look to your Ruffles, and Ribbons, 
and your Niggledegees. Odibobs I don’t believe they 
will wear foon any covering at all upon their backs ; 
even Smocks will go out of fafhion, quite out: and 
they will have nothing but Gimps and Gauze, and 
fuch like trumpery to cover their nakednefs: and as 


‘ for you Poll, do you hear me; don’t think to echo 


your Mother at every word, and fpread it all over 
K the 
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“ the Parifh that I can afford to gratify all your fan- 
“ taftical whims, and magotty inclinations; for you are 
“‘ confoundedly miftaken, do you mind me, I fay con- 
“* foundedly miftaken, and if things go on much longer 
“ at this extravagant rate, I fhan’t be worth a brafs far- 
‘** thing — rich indeed with a p—x: how the Devil 
“« fhould I be rich, when I am loaded with fo many 
“ taxes ? 


Juft as my Friend had uttered the laft word with a 
particular emphafis, a large loin of veal made its ap- 
pearance, accompanied by a plumb-pudding ; at fight of 
which Sam’s countenance loft all its ferocity, and was 
lighted up by a chuckling fmile. He rubbed his hands, 
called out to his Wife to help Mr. Bassre. In fhort, 
we fell to without ceremony, and all conjugal alterca- 
tions were at an end, 


I left this extraordinary Family foon after Dinner, and 
while I gently paced homewards, could not help laugh- 
ing in my fleeve at thofe monied Men, who are always 
telling you how poor they are, that you may gratify their 
vanity by contradicting them. 
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